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“THE GAY YOUNG MAN FROM
TOWN."

With fork in hand, one summer day,

Making a feintyof tossing hay,

The gay young man who came from town
Talked with a maiden small and brown,

With hazel eyes and chestnut hair,

And guiet way and modest air;

Nor did he scem to care or know

That her blush wan‘;!’nich and volce was low,
For merely to flirt with the maiden brown
Was the aim of the gay young man from town.

At nooning next the young man sat
Beneath an apple tree—sour at that—

And chatied with Sugy (such her name)
About the ¢ity from whenece he came,

!ts long, wide avenues, buildings vast,

:18 edase and luxury unsurpassea;

While she, with a bashful air and shy,
Drooped low each eyelid over its eye,

A deep flush reddening features brown

At words of the gay young man from town.

Some days he had spent in this rural spot,
Where headth was plenty, and stvle was pot:
Had left hiz club and his friends behind

FE:F life that was trae and unconfined,

With study ithe latest novell worn,

With 1i8s of his hunting-dog forlorn,

And because of a sad dispute he had

With his “governor”’—thus he styled his dad.
All this he explained to the maiden brown,
With a sigh, this gay young man from town.

First days, then weeks, and where Susy went
The steps of the gay young man were hent,
And sentiment followed tlirting then,

As chanced 1o many a man of men:

For he found his pulses quicken and stir
Whenever he saw or thought of her.

And learned alone to dream and sigh,

Or staunmer aund blush when she was nigh;
The eyes and blush of the maiden brown

Had captured the gay young man from town.

£o he told his love, and as he bent

In hope and fear to ask consent,

He told her the real reason why

He ba'l cast his home and kinsfolk by:

His futher had bade him settle in life,

And had chosen for him a proper wife,
“*Who did not stand on her worth alone,
With a rich old father, and cash of her own,"”
But he fled from her and his father's frown,
And found his fate afar from town.

The maiden listened well the while,

And over her features came a smile,

Her father. she told him. had a pian

To make her wife to a gay young man
“*Who did not stand on his worth alone,
With a rich old tather and cash of his own:™
Reputed he was a handsom« eateh;

But ghe objeeted to such a matceh,

And, afruid to face her fathoer's frown,

Had fled to her old nurse here from town.

He stared; she smiled. Arcund her waist
Hi= arm in loving way he placed.
“In spite of will we must contess
The nfl‘t folk triumph, nevertheless;
It seems we ran from love away,
And livel to love another day:
And, plizhted, go ng back again.
Var sires will laush at us—what then?
"Tis better Tar to laugh than frown'' —
Were the words of the gay youngz man from
town.
—Thomas Dunn Engligh, in N, Y. Ledger.
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A NIHILIST ROMANCE.

Not very long since a brief para-
graph in the Geneva papers mentioned,
in the guarded language which it is the
local usage to employ in such cases, the

tragical deaths of a Russian revolution- |

ist amd his wife. He had died of a
painful and lingering illness, o
which his wife had nursed him with
heroic devotion, and within an hour of
his death she was found lying by his

side, also dead, and both were covered |

with the same winding-sheet. Know-

ing something of the ways of Russian |

refugees, it struck me that this event

was the denouement of some terrible ’

story of real life. 1 made inquiries, and
2 Russian gentleman who was in-
timately acquainted with the unhappy

besides being in itself deeply interest-
ing, throws a vivid light on the causes
of Russian discontent and the character

and methods of the enthusiasts whn.[

whatever we may think of the means
they occasionally employ, are men of
truly heroic mold, #and never hesitate to
sacrifice all they hold dear for the ad-
vancement of the cause to which they
have devoted themselves. These men,
the soi-disant Nihilists, are known in
Western Europe chiefly as a political
party of extraordinary energy and re-
source, engaged in a mortal struggle
with a truculent despotism. They are
men whose exploits from time to time
thrill the world with horror, and whose
courageous deaths extort even the ad-
miration of theig foes, It is only on
rare occasions that the veil which
shrouds the mystery of what may be
called their home lives (albeit few .of
them have homes) is withdrawn; for
the Nihilists say little of themselves,
and it is not in the nature of things that
the outer world should know what they
do not choose to reveal. One of these
occasions was the death of Andre Fran-
joli and his wife, and my informant pos-
sessed full knowledge of the romantic

and touching story of their lives. This
gentleman, I may add, has himself

played an important part in the Russian
revolutionary movement: nobody is
better acquainted than he with *“Under-
nd Kussia,”” and lns name is not
unknown in England. I give the story,
wonrd for word, as he gave it to me:

Andre Franjoli, born in one of the
Black Sea provinces-—despite his name,
of Russian parents—was one of the old-
est and most respected members of our
young revelutionary party. Although
at the time barely twenty-one years old,
he took part in the great propagandist
movement of 1872-3, which opened in
Russia the era of revolution. It was
atime of vague yct noble yearnings—of
a visionary socialism—of dreams of uni-
virsal happiness to be obtained by the
sole force of teaching and example,
Franioli accepted the new faith with all
the ardor of youth. A missionary by
vocation and conviction, impression-
ahble and passionate, enthusiastic to ex-
ultation, he personified that religious
idea which, despite their professed ma-
terialism, is the leading motive of the
apostles of Russian revolution. His
faith in the redemption of the oppressed
and the future of humanity seemed to
be inspired by revelation rather than
based on reason. His devotion had in
it something verging on fanaticism; he
was more ascetic in his habits, more
heedless of his own comfort, than a
monk of the middle ages.

Firmly believing in the rerenerative
force of ideas, he sttributed”too much
importance to the moral perfection of ¢
the individnal and too little to the re-
fornr of institutions which, as political
science teaches, are the most powerful
factors in the moral regeneration of
mankind. While others discussed the
relative value of insurrectional attempts
and peaceful propaganda, Andre was,
preaching to his young disciples, in sea-
son and out of season, the necessity of
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t ugh | .
hrough | 4}t common sympathies should be a

to socialism. In this way he acquired
immense influence over the youth of St.
Petersburg, Kieff and Odessa, where
he labored incessantly.

When, as in Russia, a propaganda
has to be conducted secretly, and from
man to man, a capacity in the mission-
ary for attracting personal sympathy is
of supreme importance. It would be
difficult to find anywhere a man who
possessed this precious gift in the same
degree as Franjoli. he enthusiasm
which was the ﬁrincipal trait of his
character, together with a winning
manner and natural kindness of heart,
made all who knew him his devoted
friends; and he, on his part, loved his
comrades, his pupils and his fellow-
workers with all the passion of a Chris-
tian zealot who sees in his converts
brethren in the Lord, children of hjs
Divine Master, and coheirs of a Heav-
enly inheritance.

In 1874 Franjoli. abandoninz his life
‘in the towns, took a place asa village
schoolmaster in the provinee of
Tehernigoy, in order to begin a social
propaganda among the peasants. After
a few months’ activity in his new sphere
of duty, he was arrested under suspi-
cion of teaching revolutionary doctrines.
When he was led away by two gen-
darmes all the village, men and women,
old and young — notwithstanding the
terror with which a Russian peasant
alwavs regards the emissaries of the
law—accompanied Franjoli, silently and
mournfully, for several miles on his
road, and, when they left him, looked
the blessings they dared not utter. And
later, when magistrates and officers
went to the village to search for proofs
arainst Franjoli, not a single witness
could be indueed, either by promises or
threats, to testify against him, albeit he
had carried on his propaganda freely,
and almost without disguise, in the
streets, at village fetes and friendly
gatherings, as well as at ecommunal
medtings and: from house to house.

Three years and a half he was kept
in prison without trial. and in the end
the Judges, in default of suflicient evi-
| dence to conviet him, were compelled
| to pronounc: him not guilty.  On this
he was exiled. by administrative order,
to Solvitehegodiv, a small town in the
far North. On his way thither Franjoli
made an attempt to escape, which well
nirh cost him his life.  While his guar-
dians were sleeping he jumped from
the window of a rallway carriaze, but
he was so badly hurt that he could not
rise, and the next morning the gen-
darmes, when they returned to the spot,
.iuuml him lying where he had falllen.
He was then taken to the hospital of
Solvitchegodiv, and after being dis-
charged took up his qguarters in the
town. There he met Mlle. Eugenie
Zadadray, whose acquaintance he had
| made when she was one of the aceused

in the trial of the 193.
It is sometimes said that contrasts are
' mutnally attractive. Perhaps this may
be true, yet it is much more nataral

| bond of union and a canse of love, and

| there are natures that can never sym-

I
1
l

pair was good enough to communicate |

to me the following narrative, which, | o . P
= ' bich, | of those natures or not it was similarity

pathize with their opposite natures,
who<e contrasts irritate and repel
Those are the natures that Heinrich
Heine would have ealled Hebraie,
whose peculiarity is to attach them-
selves not to the conventionally beauti-
ful and charming, but to an abstract
ideal which dominates and absorbs
them to the point of fanaticism and in-
tolerance. Whether he possessed one

| of character and community of ideas

| women

tnat Kindled the intens: sympathy
which quickly developed itself between
Andre and the fair companion of his
exile; for Eugenie belonged to the same
exalte | and enthusiastic type as him-
self. Like him she had sufiered bonds
and imprisonment, and like him she
was still ready to spend and be spent in
the cause to which both had consecrated
their lives. Soon the mutual sympathy
grew into an overmastering love and
became one of those great passions that
absorb the entire being and consume
all the forces of the soul.

Attachments of this ardent sort are
much more commen among Nihilists
than might be supposed. Men and
meet as  companion-at-arms,
they combat in the same ranks, share
the same view, gain the same reward.
The complete equality that prevails be-
tween the sexes, and the sense of ever-
present danger, to which all alike are
exposed, render that lofty and romantic
love sunz by poets much more fre-
quent in the wild and infliammable
world of Nihilism than in the world of
restraint and convention. Of this sort
were the loves of Andre and Eugenie.
The first months of their union were the
happiest they had ever known or con-
ceived -—or were destined to know—and
scemed to both rather the realization of
a romantic dream than an episode of
real life.

A common friend, Mlle. A. R., who
visited them at this time, remarked to
another common triend, little thinking
how soon and how terribly her pre-
vision would be verified, that the affoc-
tion of the Franjolis was greater than
life itself, and that neither could out-
live the other. But love had quenched
neither their revolutionary ardor nor
their loyalty to the great cause in
which their friends were engaged and
to which they devoted their lives.
Their happiness became even a re-
proach to them, and they burned to
take part in the mortal strugele with
despotism which had now become one
of acts as well as of words. They con-
trived a plan of escape. In February,
1879, they left Solvitchezodiv, and
after a long and perilons journey sue-
ceeded in reaching St.  Petersburg,
where they were at once affiliated
to the organization known as the Nar-
odnaio Volia.

The difficulties and dangers which
always beset the path of conspirators,
especially in Russia. were greatly in-
creased in the case of the Franjolis by
the state of Andre's health. His nat-
urally not robust constitution, after
suffering from the fatigues and priva-
tions inseparable from the life of an
active propagaudist, had become still
further enfeebled by his long imprison-
ment, and he never fully recovered
from the effects of his terrible leap from
the railway carriage. He was affected
with chronic anemia and a disease of
the bones, and the physicians whom he
conasulted at St. Petersburg were able
to afiord him but little present relief,

and not much hope of uitimate recov-

persons] example and an austere mo-

—

ery. Thelife of a_revolutionist whe

rality as a means of winning converts |

[ had to be perp::tunll}]- ‘i:n the move, and The Republican Mistake.
to hide where he could, was moreove .
altogether incompatible with the cmlfi Tha fact that a large section of this
attention and regimen which his case | S0UDtrY, the Southern States, have
imperatively demanded. and Andre | Deen. since the late civil war, Democrat-

w worse and worse. | ic, and have furnished a great political

A friend—one of the editors of the Btrtlalng'th tl‘: that P‘“'g in Congress, as
Narodnaio l"olia—re]:llates that in De- | ;eele::i:n:shz I;gl:era;e::l “:oh:'t(;?-:;
(;_1;:;1391]-: 188, v(hm? e went bgadwant o nuor ke wilen: yartisun: Joeiins F

joli that his whereabouts be | the. Slepatiiosn: pacty Thoy lesacat

ome k the poliee, and that he
;103;: iﬁ&‘;‘:ﬁ." m:nl:':a c; Ir:' s quar- | that the Southern States are not held as

ition as United States Minister to
pain to l:-lmat the Revenue lswsdof tlltlst
country by importing goods under his
oﬂicial) pglvﬂe?; ::Ei selling them as
merchandise.

With John C. Fremont, the first full-
fledged nominee who led the party to
defeat in 1856 on his famous woolly
horse; a stock operator whose creditors
always suffered and a pathfinder who
never found a path.

With Ulysses S. Grant, the successor

PERSONAL AND LITERARY,
—President Arthur pay

York on £285,000 worth c:; peﬂ:yill o
ork on ! WO ro; —
N. Y. Times. .

—M. Worth, the Parisiam fashion
kmﬂ is fifty-five years old, fat, pleasant-
looking and very bald-headed.

—Miss Chamberlain, the famous
beauty who has been the social sensa-
tion in England for a couple of years,
has returned to her Cleveland home.—

ters, he could hardly walk, and it was
| only by a sort of miracle that they con-
trived to evade the Sps by whoiwz they
were tracked. Yet, despite his suffer-
ings, aggravated by the dangers to
which he was exposed, and the entreat-
ies of his fellow-workers, he refused to
retire from the contest. Inthe courage
of this young man, stricken with a

with the look of a corpse, there was
something superhuman and almost sub-
lime.

joli took always the position of house
master in the Conspirationy Koartiry—
that is to say, in the rooms in which the
terrorists met to receive their orders and
discuss their plans. Holders of this po

| sition are invariably exposed to greaf

danger by reason of the coming and

thereby incurred of attracting the notice
of the police or theirspies.

reason why it should not be known thai
in the house «f Franjolis was mpade the

his wife superintended the making o
the bombs which were used with sucl
fatal etfect on the Katarina Canal.

Demenico  Guerrazzi, an
writer, describes a battle between Cor
sican patriots and a French foree muck |
superior im numbers, in which the|
wounded Corsicans formed with thei
bleeding bodies a barricads to proteet
their comrades from the bullets of the !
foe and enable the survivors to continue
the strurgle. No less heroic was the
conduet of the two Franjolis. He hard. |
ly able to move from his bed, the house
full of deadly explosives, not knowinz
what a day might bring fortn, linble at
any moment to a visit from the police, |
and neither able to es-ape himself no
desiroy the damning evidence whick
would have insured his death on the
scaffold. She wa'ching over her hus
ban day after day, hardly ever daring
to venture from his side: listening even
in the watches of the night for the foot- |
fall of the enemy and the summons te |
admit the emissaries of the Czar: living |
in instant expectation of death, for both |
carried poison, and were firmy resolved,
if the summons should come, tp die
rather than be taken.

But great as was the'r love for each
other, their devotion to that which they
believed to be their duty was even great-
er. Eugen'e, with the full consent ol |
her husband, placed herself unreserved-
ly at the disposal of the Executive Com.
mittee, and offered to go whithersoever
her services mizht be most useful to
the cause. But none had the heart to
require from them so terrible a sacri-
fice, and they remained together to the
last.

After the death of Alexander IL. they
left St. Petersburgh—whiech had be ome |
more dangerous than ever—for tie
south of Russia, and from that time
forth, owir to Andre's inerensing
weakness, they were unable to take any
further part in the revolutionary move-
ment. Early in the present year it
was de med expedient for them to leave
Russia, and in May last they arrived in
GGeneva, where they received a warm
welcome from many old and faith®ul
friends. But death was writlen in An- |
dre’s face, and none who saw him could |
doubt that the end was near. Eugenie
never left his side; her devotion was
heroie, and the ealmness of her manner
and the serenity of her spirit surprised
all who were :llilllit[t‘tl to her intimaey.
We knew afterward that it was the se-
renity of irrevocable resolve, a resolve
neither in life nor in death to be sepa-
rated from him she loved.

At nine o'elock on the morning of
August 7, Andre, after cruel sufferings,
closed his eyes forever. “It is fin-
ished,” said Eugenie, turning to a friend
who was with her; *‘his troubles are
over. 1 am content.”” Then she ar-|
ranged the chamber ecarefully, as if she
expected a solemn visit, and dismissed
her friend with the remark that, after
so many sleepless nights, she felt the
need of rest. When left to hergself she |
sat down and wrote a letter of farewell |
to her friends. This done, she sat
down on the bed where lay the corpse, |
swallowed a large dose that she had
brought with her from Russia, and,
lying down, drew over herself the
same cloth with which she had veiled
the face of her dead husband. An hour
later, when a member of the household
in which they had dwelt entered the
chambeyr of death, Eurenie, thouzh un-
conscious, still lived, but it was impos-
sitle to save her, and at three o'clock
in the afternoon she breathed her last.
Husband and wife were laid side by
side in the communal cemetery, and
followed to the grave by many mourn-
ers who knew the touching story of
their lives.

In the Franjolis the party has losc
two of its most devoted members
but their deaths will not have been in |
vain, and their friends will never for-
get them. * They were noble repre-
sentatives,”’ said one of their most in-
timate friends in his funeral oration, ,
* of the Noradnaio Volia party. 'Let us !
think of them as often as possible: let |
the recollection of their heroism and
devotion encourage and strengthen us.
To those who are not of us their lives
and their deaths will not only show |
how Nihilists love one another, but how
they love their canse.—Geneva Coz, in
London Daily News. |
—_— w-t———— |

He Had a Great Head. |

Abraham and Joshua had been invited |
to asplendid dinner. It was impossi- |
ble for Joshua not to make capital out |
of such an opportunity; accordingly he ]
managed to slip a silver spoon into his |
boot. :
Abraham was green with envy at!
Joshua's success, for he had not even |
manipulated a salt-spoon. But an idea

struck him. “ My frents,”” he cried, |
T wili show you some dricks.”” Taking
up a spoon hesaid: *‘Yo zee dees spoon?

Vell, it ees gone!” he cried, passing it

up his sleeve. “You will find it in

Joshua's bood,” It was found.—Life.

mortal malmfy. as weak as a child, and |

Not being able to move abont, Fran- |

coing of the conspirators, and the risk |
Now that both are gone there is n¢ |

dynamite destined to blow up the mine |
on March 13, 1880, and that Andre anc |

Italiar [

' An honest man who aidgd Durse{’ in
New

| conjuered provinces, and thi s0
| shaped that their p on them might
| have resulted in the formation of a
| party there powerful enough to render
' valuable assistance whenever recourse
was had to the ballot. That this was
the aim and object of certain leaders
admits of no doubt; but Andrew Joho-
son and the Cabinet, who took up the
the work of restoration when it fell
' from the nerveless hand of Abraham
| Lincoln, did not entertain such views.
There is reason to believe that had
| Lincoln lived to complete the work to
which he had begun to address himself
when the war ended, and had given
rein to that love of justice and wealth
of patriotic spirit with which he was so
generously endowed, the party leaders
would have broken with him, as they
- did with his snecessor, who did nothing
more than attemp. the measures of res-
toration which he had doubtless ap-
roved. It is well in these times of po-
itical disputation to kuow aright the
' current of belief at that period among
those charged with the duty of restoring
the Union, that the subsequent action
of party plotters and. adventurers may
be more clearly understood and defined.
' Hon. Hugh McCulloch, who was Secre-
tary of the Treasury under President
Jonnson, in an address at Fort Wayne,
Ind.. October 15, 1865, said, speaking
of the hostility of some portion of the
party -touching the policy of Andrew
Johnson:

“]1 know that they are not the views of a
majority of the people of the North. The bet-
ter opinion is, that the States which attempted

| to secede never ceuased to be States in the

Union: that all the ucts of secession were of
ne effect; that during the prozress of the re-
volt the exercis® of the Federal authority was
mer:ly suspended, and that there never was a
moment when the allogiance of the peopie of
the insurrectiondry States wias not due 1o she
Government, and when the Government was
not bound to maintain its authority over
them, and extewl protection to those who
required it. When the Confederacy collapsed
g!l the rebel State Goveraments collapsed
with it, 8o that with few exceptions there were
no persons holding civil office at the South by
the authority of any legitimate government.
Now as government is at all rimes a necessity
samong men, and #s it was especially so at the
South, where v.olenc e and lawlessness hadl

| full sway, the question to be decided by the

President was simply this: Shall the ple of
the ree«nt rebellionus States be held under
military rule until Congress shall act upoa

| the question, or shall immadiate meusures be

taken by the Extcutive to restore to them
civil government? After mature considera-
tion the Prezident concinded it to be his duty

- to adopt the latter eourse, and 1 am satisfied
| that in 83 doing he acted wissly."”

This was the much-abised position
taken by Dresident Johnson and in-
dorsed by all the members,of his Cabi-
net, Stanton at that time included.
That this action Lad, or would have
had, the sanction of President Lincoln,
had he been then living, is evident
from the fact that the Cabinet agreed
with President Johuson in the views
taken. The subsequent action of the
men who, in their fury, sought to im-
peach Johnson, and plunged the South
in the horrors of the reconstruction
era, are familiar to all, and if the South
since that period resolutely refuses to
share the fortunes of the Republican
party, it is the fault of the men who
andid the work President Johnson and
his Cabinet set about doing. With the
States of the South peacefully restored
to the Union and their civil govern-
ments-set up and protected by the arm
of Federal power, the current of polit-
ical sentiment there might have run
differently. But mild measures and
patriotic purposes were kicked aside
by the men who were in power in the
Senate and House of Representatives,
and plans presented and carried out
whirvL forever alienated all support
from that section, and has even now
divided and lost that enfranchised ele-
ment from which everlasting gratitude
and allegiance was expected. The

| grand mistake of Republican party

legislation was that Reconstruction act.
Had wiser counsels prevailed and more
patriotic methods been followed, the
scandals which began there and the
corruption which it fostered and taught
might not have 'so early eaten out the
heart of the party and left it a byword
and disgrace along the path of Ameri-
can political history.—dmerican KRegis-
ter.

—_——.re—

Opinion of a Shining Light.

Ex-Senator Tabor is a shining light
of R:{:ublicanism. Ever since he pur-

chased the handle to his name he has
felt himself a great party leader. What

were Benton's thirty yvears in the United

of Lincoln, elected in 1868 on a mil-
itary-glory boom; a pro-slavery Demo-
crat who declared that he would tear
his epaulettes from his shoulders if he

Cleveland Leader.

—John L. Stoddard, the lecturey
apon European travel, who began his
| pourse in the Brooklyn Academy the
supposed the war was to be prosecuted ,ipor night, receives $22,000 a year sal-
for the emancipation of negro slaves. | ;.o and all his expenses from his mana-

With Rutherford B. Hayes, defeaﬁ | gers.—N. Y. Sun. ’
by the people in 1876, but inaugurated | ® o © g pooL o b procident at
by fraud; a snivelling l;l}'pgclnte. hqe' | Valley City, Dakota, sued the Times of
:glsei elven lg ¥ho aem who belped ki : that place for $17,000 damages for

S Seaion oo, | charging him with perjury, embezzle-

purchase in 1880, convicted of corrup- | . Theji varded him si
% L : st pers. e jury awarded him six cents.
tion by his own party, and pot saved | —Detroit Post. :

7 g blicht >pll-
even by, the grave from s blightad repu —Bill Nve, the Western humorist, has

tation. sioned th e TS :
Is not Chester A. Arthur the accident rea:gm'.d the PO*‘““‘-“t‘v‘“h’_P he lwid.m
Laramie City. as well as his connection

f Guiteau's bullet, a tradi litician
toheGl::h?ﬁ q“fu t;m SJ-"B:.%’;SI?O B;gﬁn; ! with the Boomeranq. He has concluded

and Cregans of machine notoriety, in a | to publish a book to be called “Baled

direct line with these predecessors? | Hay.” He thirks the title an improve-
Why should he not, as Senator ment upon Walt Whitman’s “Lesvesof

Tabor says, be the most fitting Repub- | Grass.”—Chicago Journal.

lican ecandidate for 1884?—N, Y.| —Rosa Bonheur is sixty-one years

World. old, but is said to be full of energy and

in excellent health. In conversation
A Few Retrospective Remarks.

with a _\'ouling artist not long ago she
. . said: “My dear, you can't afford to ig-
STh‘i Behpu-bh;an spuaksd 0{ a time in. nore the opinion of the world, even in
tli 61 “ w dmh‘ e stars mll) atnpets were | small thm;l_'s. If you do, you are sure
enounced by peace Uemocrails as a| g suffer. It doesn’t pay to be eccen-
black Republican emblem.”” Thisis the | tric, even if your neoe{:ti-ivit}' helps you
first intimation we have ever seen of | ylong in your studies. You must re-
heard that there was any party or fac- | member that all studies are a means to
tion at the North in 1861, or at any | gp end,and you are to saerifice nothing,
other time, that ‘‘denounced the stars | pothing whatever, that can defeat or

There were Democrats as well as Re-
publicans who, at various times duri
the war, were dissatisfied with the Ad.
ministration, and complained of meas-
ures adopted, or of the refusal of the
Government to do this] that or the other
thing. It will be remembered that Mr.
Greeley, whose influence had been more
potential than that of any other man in
precipitating the conflict, was oppose
to any resistance, and wanted ** the way-
ward sisters to go in peace.”” And after
the fighting was ended and the Govern-
ment found itself with a white E]t"])]‘lﬂnt
on its hands in the shape of a distin-
guished prisoner whom it did not dare
to bring to trial for fear of failure to
convict, it will be remembered that Mr.
Greeley came forward and helped the
Government out of a scrape by signing
a bail bond, for which act he was sub-
sequently denounced as ‘‘a rebel sym-
«pathizer.” _

We suppose the name of C. L. Val
landigham, of Ohio, would oeccur to al-
most any one as that of the most prom-
inent *‘peace Democrat.”” He thought,
as did Mr. Greeley, that *‘the wayward
s”' should have been permitted tc

sisters

“oo in peace.”” He had the courage of
his convictions and pushed his opposi-
tion to the war so far that unlawful and
utteriy unjustifiable means were usedte
oftset his influence. '

But not even Vallandigham was so
heavy a load to President Lincoln as
was Charles Sumner, who constantl
threw cold water on the plans and pol-
icy of the Government because it did not
come up to his advanced ideas.

In looking for men who opposed the
conduet of the war we can find them in
all parties, and can find, too, that their
opposition took various shapes. There
was that grand patriot General Scott,
whose statue has been set up in the Cap-
itol, and whose name is enshrined in
the hearts of his countrymen—he, too,
was an opponent of a measure found in-
dispenszable to the continuance of the
war, a measure as just as any that ever
was adopted in war or peace. We re-
fer to the Income tax, against whic
General Scott bitterly protested in a
memorable letter to the Secretary of the
Treasury.

The Republican press has uniformly
been unjust to the Democrats of the
North in that it has excluded them
from any honor or eredit aceruing from
the war of the rebellion. The truth is
that there were more Democrats than
Republicans in the rank and file of the
Union armies, and that at this time a
large majority of the disabled veterans
on the pension rolls and in the soldiers’
homes are Democrats.

It is probable that the Republican
will cheerfully concede that when the
war began the alleged right of a State
to step out of the Union of its own mo-
tion was | onestly believed in by Gen-
eral Longstreet, General Mahone, Col-
onel Mosby, General Chalmers, Cap-
tain Riddleberger, and their comrades

States Senate compared with Tabor’s
thirty days?

Tabor is naturally an enthusiast.
Whether he goes into mining. matri-
mony, divorce or politics, he alwvays
wants to ““make Rome howl.”” He pro-
posed to Senator David Davis to per-
form that feat on 2 joint honeymoon,
all at his own expense, but the Illinois
bridegroom declined. Now Tabor con-
centrates his efforts on the Presidential
question and booms Arthur. When
asked by a World reporter whom the
Colorado Republicans favor for their
standard-bearer in 1884—*Chester A"
answered the ex-Senator. Then he pro-
ceeded to show why ““Chester A.”" had
a better prospect of carrying off the
pomination than any other man.

Well, “Chester A.,”" or, as his New
York chums call him, “Chet,” is a fit-
ting nominee for the fraudulent Repub-
lican party. He is a Civil-service re-
former who was turned out of office by
a Republican Executive, Secretary of
the Treasury and Sena'e for malfea-
sance. A pon-partisan President who
was Johnpy O'Brien's predecessor as
manager of the New York machine.

urchasing Indiana, Ohio and

(ork in 1880, and boasted of the suc-
cess of the corraption. A General who
never smelt powder or attacked any-
thing more dangerous than a Delmoni-
o dinner. »

What more fitting candidate could
ize Republican party find than *Ches-
dor APV

Is he not in the direct line with the
sort of men nominated by the Republic-
ans, with one exception, ever since it
bad an existence.

With John P. Hale, the nominee of
the inchoate party in 1852—a pious
fraud who, while shouting himself

toarse for human freedem, used his

in arms. On any other theory those
Confederates were great criminals.
Conceding that they were honest; that
they went into the war to fight for what
they believed to be sacred right, must
it not be also conceded that the same
view of the alleged right of a State to
secede could have been as honestly held
by Northern men?— Washington Post.

—The Atlanta Constitution relates
that a Georgian was at Niagara Falls

just after the drowning of Webb. As ]
he started to see the falls a guide of-

tered for fifty cents to show him the
place Webb was drowned in. He in-
vested and moved on. A guide in
snother section made him the same of-
fer, which he accepted. Another guide
offered the same tking. when Mr.
Thompson said: * Was Webb drowned
all along the river? 1've had two places
pointed out as the fatal place.” * Oh,
well,”’ said the guide, ‘“he was a long
time drowning.”’

—Some writer recently said that
women don’t make puns; but they do.
A family bought an anti-clinker stove.
Finding that it did not work well they
exchanged it for some old china. A
visitor, looking at the china, remarked
that it was very fine, and that it must
have been handed down by the family’s
ancestors. *“Yes,” said the young lady
of the family promptly, ‘itissome that
came down to us from Aunty Clinker.”'
—Chacago Times.

—_—

-—A bhangman in South Carolina is
being chided for using common bar
soap to soften up his gaTlows rope. He
says as long as the victims don't com-
plain the newspapers have no business
to. Besides, the pay 1sn’t enough to
warrant scented soap. — Delroit Fres
Press.

and stripes.” '

hinder that end.—N. ¥. Graphic.

—The editor of the Christian Com-
monwealth, being asked if it is right for
' Christians to read novels, answers as
| follows: *“We do not see any more
| wrong in reading a novel than in read-
i ing anything else, provided that novel
| is worth reading at all. Truth’ may be
| set forth in fiction in a very forcible
| way. The parables of the New Testa-
'ment are for the most part doubtless
| constructed with imaginary characters,
but they are for the purpose of teaching
some important truth. When a nove
does the same thing it may be read with
| profit.  Still, we do not recommend the
| reading of novels where the tendency is
| to destroy the taste for more substan-
| tial reading.”

|

HUMOROUS.

—One thousand dollars in gold weizhs
| four pounds. That is why so many
| newspaper men are round-shouldered. —
| Chicago Telegram.

—Darwin sayvs that the monkey can
| blush. He certainly cught to when he
| sees the way his descendants are cuts
| ting up.—Burlington Free Press.
|  —*Yes,"” said Tawmus, “Mr. Byrnes
| monkey is a most extraordinary fellow;
| he’ll do anything for & new sensation.

Why, the other ﬁay he tried speaking
' the truth.”—Boston Post.
|  —**Oh,"” blushingly said the yonng
lady who had been offered congratula-
tions by a friend, “I'm not engaged
yvet—but’—and she blushed more
| deeply—+I expect to be by next week."’
| The congratulations held over.— Lowell
| Citizen.
| —A colored girl was heard the other
day to remark confidentially to a
friend: “Yes'm, I done write to my
gemman frien' dat de next time Iset de
day fur de ceremony it’ll have to come
| off: an’ he knows I's in earnest, for |
put it in parenthesis.”’—Chicago Trib-
| une.
| —Of the rich newspaper men, James
Gordon Bennett runs two yachts and
| four-in-hands; Robert Bonner is the
cowner of one hundred and sevent
' horses: Charles A. Dana keeps a Pull-
man parlor car, while we are putting in
| a foundation for a barn.—Marlbore
| Temes.
| —*“Begorra!"’ said an inebriated Hi-
| bernian, the other day, as he saw a
| Chinaman’s head sticking out of a coal-
 hole in the pavement, “‘phat do thim
| haythin divils care for a tratie, at all,
| at all, whin they've dug a tunnel clane
through, so they have?’—San Fran-
cisco tost.

—dJohn Gyumber, the famous Hun-
| garian sleeper, was married a few days
' ago.  From which it may be inferred
that John has not yet got his eyes open;
but married life will open them for him,
and keep him awake, if anything will.
As the poet would say: “Not another
long slumber for John Gyumber.”'—
Norristown Herald.

—+Papa, can't I go to the store and
" “Why, child,

get me a new  dress:
you have got plenty of good dresses.”
| ““Yes, papa, but they are out of style.”
| “Nonsense, girl! the trees always come
' out in the same style everv spring,don’t
' they?” “Yes, papa, and they always
look green, too.”” “All right, go to
the store and get a dress."'—JZeston
Post.

—*Yon certainly play very well,”
said the music-teacher, encouragingly,
“but you have not had good instruc-
| tion. If you will promise to practice
four hours daily I will make an artist of
you in two years, and only charge yot
my regular rates. By the way, where
do you live?”’ “Next door; just got
lodgings there.”” *Oh! ah! yes—I for.
| got to say that your fingering is bad,
and it is now too late to correct it
Take my advice and give up music al-
| together."'— Chicago Times.

— - — — ——

Negleeted His Family.

“No, sir, I utterly and positively re.
fuse to listen to any excuse from you,"
said the Austin Recorder, impatiently.
| “But, your honor”—
| “There are no mitigating circum-
| stances whatever. .1 have no sym}:athy
| for the man who deglects his family."’

“I didn’t neglect my family. I only
gave my neighbor’s boy & warming
| up.’

p‘-Ths,t.’a just it. That's the trouble.
Here you have a house full of children
of your own and yet you go out on the
street and wallop a strange child to
whom you were under no obligation to
whip and leave your own children un-
| punished. Yes, sir, you are mulet, sir;
' actually mulct in the sum of ten dollars
| and costs. Call the next case.”’— Tezas
Siftinga.




